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84. Deep Faith Without the Least Bit of Doubt

The Master’s mind is as broad as space. He teaches disciples equally no
matter whether they are good or bad. He teaches his disciples with a true
heart. His expectations for his disciples are that they honestly cultivate, be

serious in practice, and be able to finally leave birth and death.

The Venerable Master’s Own Narration:

In Manchuria, my disciples had utmost belief in me. For example, if
there was a fire, and I said to them: “Jump into the fire and you will become
a Buddha!” Someone would instantly jump into the fire. If I were to say,
“Jump into the sea and you will be reborn in the Pure Land of Ultimate
Bliss!” Someone would jump immediately. However, I never said things
like that. Although they believed in me, I definitely did not ask them to do
these kinds of things that do not make sense. I would not test them in such
ways. At that time, many people believed in me. No one dared to slander
me because, for several times, when someone slandered me they suffered

serious consequences and had to come repent in front of me.
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Cultivators must have proper knowledge and correct views; do not have
perverse delusions, do not have evil knowledge and deviant views. If you
do, a demon will disrupt your nature. If he succeeds, you will have perverse
thinking, false knowledge, and wrong views. You will think something right is
wrong, or something wrong, right. For example, taking refuge with the Three
Jewels is a good thing; but you will not believe in the Three Jewels, you won't
even believe in your master.

In Manchuria, I had a disciple who believed in me before being possessed
by a demon. After he was possessed, the demon told him not to believe in
me. He would find faults with whatever I did, and so he did not come to the
monastery anymore. This demon had great power and made him crazy. His
parents didn’t know what to do, so they came to see me.

I went to his room, but he moved to another room. He did not dare to see
me and he accused me of not being a good Master. I saw both of his parents
were advanced in age and thus took pity on them, so I managed to subdue the
demon. He came back to his senses again and said, “When I was sick (in the
possessed state), what displeased me the most was the sight of the Master. As
soon as I saw Master, I would get mad.”

So, each of you should be careful and not let the demon catch your weak
points and possess you. Otherwise, by that time even I myself may not be able

to help you.

[Postscript 1] Bhikshuni Heng Pin Shr’s (lay name Guo Yuxia) own
narration:

In 1931, during the Mukden Incident (September 18th Incident), I was
about seven or eight, and my father gave me a painting of a sage. I didn’t know
who the sage was, but I burnt incense and bowed to it everyday. The smoke
from the soybean oil lamp fumed the picture and made it black. One day, the
Venerable Master came to our home and told us that the painting was that of
Shakyamuni Buddha. He then told me to take it down, and after burning it,
he took the ashes away. When he came back, he gave me a little bronze statue
of Guanyin Bodhisattva. I didn’t understand the Buddhadharma back then, so
I made offerings of meat and fish to it. The Venerable Master told me to make
vegetarian offerings.

My cousin had a seven-year-old daughter named “Little Silver.” One
day, a horse got mad and jumped over her head. It didn’t touch her but she
got ill afterwards. Sometimes, after having slept for a little while, she would
immediately get up and begin to climb a tree or a pole. Her family would then
have to follow her and restrain her. This was so disturbing that no one could
possibly sleep.

My cousin invited the Venerable Master to his house. The Venerable Master
stayed there for two nights, after which the girl recovered. At seventeen or
eighteen, her illness recurred, and she was difficult to restrain, because she was
much older and stronger. At that time, the Master had already left Manchuria.
One night, my cousin dreamed of the Master, who said: “Give her salt water to

drink.” Thus, he put some salt in her mouth and added some water, enabling



o WIOET A
R R KT > U
ISAETR:- L5 PN
ABEF = AN E 4L 8B
RILT - WEEHH
—MpEREEAN b
NERE 0 T it g ek
BE o {5k 2 g i
R 4 - PR R
Ko HELAF T

e M A A (E
4% 5 R
PPNl oS U
Ko RIS E4T
o R A5
TORAIEE > fRAEA !
ML AIIEE >
BT o A
o it "R
UgE > fROJEE D A
NsE Rt > Az A
&I BE o A I
(ZPNE= R
REE T o WhEEER -
TRETIS ? L B HE

Ewts#
-

Buddhist monasteries in Manchuria.
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The Ultimate Bliss Monastery is the largest of any Buddhist monastic
building complex in Heilong Jiang (Black Dragon River) Province. It
predates most other monasteries there. Together with the Prajna Temple
in Changchun, the Kindness and Grace Monastery in Shenyang, and the

Shurangama Monastery in Yingkou, they are referred to as the four major

her to recover.

A girl in our village,
named Li Fenglan,
had terrible headaches
every morning upon
The

‘were SO

awakening.
headaches
painful that she would
yell, scream, cry, and
even roll around on the
ground, saying to her
parents, “Bow to me!
Bow to me!” Once her
parents bowed to her,
her headache would
disappear. When other
people entered  her
BOiEEF o M Ebwm kﬁ%%{ house, she would yell
at them too, saying,
“Bow to me! Bow to
me!” If they didn’t bow,
then she would keep
rolling around on the
ground in pain, so they
would have to bow to
her. Sometimes when
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they would say: “You've
fatter.”  She

would then ask, “Really?” and start biting her arm, saying: “Skinnier! Skinnier!

gotten

1

Skinnier!” She would then immediately get skinnier. If people then told her,

“You've gotten slimmer,” she would reply, “Really?” and then bite her arm,
saying: “Fatter! Fatter! Fatter!” She would then immediately get fatter. It sounds
like a joke, but it’s a true story. People were not really scared of her because it
occurred during the day. Her father asked the Venerable Master to cure her
illness. The Master stayed at their house for two nights, and she was cured.

I have a cousin who was illiterate. Before she was married, she ate vegetarian
food and cultivated the Way. Twice a year her family would invite people to
her home to participate in a seance, so they could ask the spirits questions.
She persuaded people to do meritorious deeds and give donations. She also
gave me quite a few books that exhorted goodness. One of them was called the
“Forty-two Hands and Eyes.” Half of it contained pictures, while the other half
contained words. Although I was unable to read it, I carried it with me.

Every time the Venerable Master came to my house, I would show him
whatever treasures I had. That time I showed him the book on 7he Forty-two

Hands and Eyes. The Master said that he had one as well. The next time he came,
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he brought his book with him, and I found out that they were identical. He also
taught Wang Muchun and me one of the hands and eyes: “The five-colored string
Hand and Eye—the Cord and String Hand.” The Master also taught us how to
weave the five-colored strings. Wang Muchun didn’t have a book, so she placed a
piece of paper on my book and traced the picture.

Later I told the Venerable Master that I wanted to leave the home-life, and
the Master consented; my mother didnt say anything. I told the news to Wang
Muchun, who was two years younger than I was and later, her mom consented for
her to leave the home-life. We went to Three Conditions Monastery and formally
asked the Venerable Master to let us leave the home-life.

After he consented, he asked people to use cloth to make robes for us, but the
robes were too big for us. Nevertheless, we still had to wear them. The Master didn’t
give us sashes. At that time he himself was not wearing one either. He shaved our
heads, naming me “Guo Zhi, Heng Hui” and naming Wang Muchun “Guo Xi,
Heng Yue.” Since Three Conditions Monastery is 2 Bodhimanda for monks only,
not for nuns, the Venerable Master accompanied us to Earth Treasury Monastery
in Harbin.

We stayed there for half a year, but didnt see the Venerable Master. One day,
Wang Muchun and I went back to Three Conditions Monastery to see the Master,
but he was away at that time. There were only three old men still remaining there
to cook, and they knew nothing about what had been going on. (There was a civil
war and political chaos in Manchuria at the time.) After living for a few months
at Earth Treasury Temple, some gangsters came and caused trouble. The current
temple manager said, “It’s over! Leave! Everyone go your separate way.” Later I
went to Dharma Flower Monastery, but in less than a year, the Eighth Route Army
came and drove us all out.

At that time I was living in Harbin. When the Eighth Route Army came, we
were required to have a permit in order to exit or enter. Wang Muchun had moved
to a remote place, and though there were communists’ guard posts, one didn’t need
special permission to enter, so the Venerable Master went to her house. The Master
didn’t enter the house; instead, he asked his disciple to go in and tell her that he
was going to leave the area. The Master stood and waited some distance outside
the door of her residence. There were communist soldiers standing guard outside,
so it was not convenient for the Master to enter. Wang Muchun didn’t come out,
nor did she talk with the Master.

In 1993, I got a letter from the Master; he asked me to come to the United
States. He also asked me to find Wang Muchun. After I found her, she told me
the whole story. As soon as I heard this, I said, “Why didn’t you go out and see the
Venerable Master when you knew that he was leaving? Moreover, why didn’t you
give any donations to him? Even if you didn’t have money, you should have asked
for some money from your older brother or father.” Her family was very wealthy,
much richer than mine. I scolded her until she started to cry, probably because she
felt remorse. Later the Venerable Master sent us money for the trip to the United
States and asked me to accompany Wang Muchun, but her visa application was

continuously rejected.

$0To be continued





